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how these blockheads, in their coarse ineptitude, deform things
beautiful and venerable.
"The theatre has often been at variance with the pulpit;
they ought not, I think, to quarrel. How much is it to be wished,
that in both the celebration of nature and of God were intrusted
to none but men of noble minds! These are no dreams, my
darling! As I have felt in thy heart that thou couldst love, I
seize the dazzling thought, and say—no, I will not say, but I
will hope and trust—that we two shall yet appear to men as a
pair of chosen spirits, to unlock their hearts, to touch the recesses
of their nature, and prepare for them celestial joys, as surely as the
joys I have tasted with thee deserved to be named celestial, since
they drew us from ourselves, and exalted us above ourselves.
" I cannot end. I have already said too much; and know not
whether I have yet said all, all that concerns thy interests; for to
express the agitations of the vortex that whirls round within my-
self is beyond the power of words.
" Yet take this sheet, my love ! I have again read it over; I
observe it ought to have begun more cautiously; but it contains
in it all that thou hast need to know; enough to prepare thee for
the hour when I shall return with the lightness of love to thy
bosom. I seem to myself like a prisoner that is secretly filing
his irons asunder. I bid good-night to my soundly sleeping parents.
Farewell, my beloved, farewell! For this time I conclude; my
eyelids have more than once dropped together; it is now deep in
the night."
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it seemed as if the day would never end, while Wilhelm, with
the letter beautifully folded in his pocket, longed to meet with
Mariana. The darkness had scarcely come on, when, contrary to
custom, he glided forth to her house. His plan was, to announce
himself for the night; then to quit his mistress for a short time,
leaving the letter with her ere he went away; and, returning at
a late hour, to* obtain her reply, her consent, or to force it from
her by the power of his caresses. He flew into her arms, and
pressed her in rapture to his bosom. The vehemence of his
emotions prevented him at first from noticing that, on this occa-
sion, she did not receive him with her wonted heartiness; yet
she could not long conceal her painful situation, but imputed it
to slight indisposition. She complained of a headache, and would

